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Chapter  1  by  metal 

One 


Chapter  2  by  Qf 

"One-  Two-  Three",  Aunty  repeats.  My  Aunt  went  crazy  when  my  uncle  died.  Speaking  the  same 
three  words  for  two  months.  She's  gone  to  therapy,  rehab,  everything.  She  just  rocks  back  and 
forth  in  her  rocking  chair.  Back  and  Forth.  Back  and  Forth. 


Chapter  3  by  Mo  Q f 

After  four  years  of  rocking  my  Aunt  stopped  and  went  in  the  kitchen. 

She  passed  out  and  no  one  got  her  to  the  hospital. 

After  one  week  she  died  and  her  last  word  was  "One". 


Chapter  4  by  bruh26 

That  is  very  creepy,  I  said  when  I  hear  one-two-three  all  night  long  scaring  the  living  wits  out  of 
me 


Chapter  5  by  LiamLeblancl3  Qf 

One,  two,  three.  This  is  so  scary  -  whenever  I  hear  those  numbers  I  begin  to  quiver  in  fright. 
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And  then  my  father  got  in  a  car-crash.  As  mother  and  I  stood  by  his  sickbed,  I  heard  the  familiar 
words,  like  a  never-ending  curse. 

"One,  two,  three..." 

I  looked  at  my  mother,  shocked  from  the  words  spilling  from  her  colorless  lips.  She  began  to 
slowly  tip  forwards,  and  then  backwards. 

I  ran  out  from  the  hospital  room,  screaming. 

Chapter  7  by  Scarlet  Night  Qf 

What  was  happening  to  my  family?  Was  everyone  dying  because  of  these  sickening  words?  Was 
I  next? 

It  was  then  I  decided  I  would  no  longer  say  those  three  words.  It  wasn't  worth  going  insane 
over. 

As  I  walked  along  the  street's  thinking  to  myself  I  ran  straight  into  a  wall.  Scratch  that.  Walls 
don't  have  arms.  I  opened  my  eyes  to  look  at  this  "wall".  Instead  it  was  a  very  handsome  boy  who 
looked  to  be  about  seventeen.  So  around  my  age. 

Chapter  8  by  Amelia  Rose  Qf 

It  took  me  a  few  moments  to  see  the  malice  in  his  eyes.  By  the  time  I  did,  he  had  gripped  my 
arms  and  leant  down  so  his  mouth  was  near  my  ear. 

Without  a  chance  to  get  away,  I  hear  him  whisper,  in  my  ear. 

Slowly  and  quietly,  he  says  to  me, 


One.  Two.  Three." 


the  end 
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